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Thirumalarya's voice, was heard near the door
asking: 'k How is the Pandit? Where has he been
injured ?'' Thirumala rushed to where the injured
man was lying. Learning that the King had come
he slackened pace out of respect and folding his
hands to the King, he walked to where the Pandit
was lying on his cot and said: " How sadly have
they dealt with you! Those fellows, I wonder in
what too propitious an hour, talked of someone
beating you. It has come true. How are you,
brother? Where are you injured?" The Pandit
signalled to Thirumalarya to come to the other
side of his cot and took his right hand in his
and pressed it to his eyes. As the younger
man bent down Vishalaksha put his right hand
round Thirumala's neck and drew him nearer
and said: "I have not many moments left. I
have begged it of the King. You must agree to
be Prime Minister. Do you know I was in
fear that these men might do this to the King
himself ? They thought that he was responsible
for the treatment meted out to them. Now that
evil fate has blown over my life and passed,
Now, look well after your King. I shall take
leave."

^ Thirumalarya,    like    the King  earlier,  did
not  know  what  to  say.    "I  do  not know," he